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BRITANNICA. 


NOW READY, 
Volume XXII. (Sib—Szo) 
OF THE 


ENCYCLOPAEDIA 
BRITANNICA. 


A DETAILED PROSPECTUS 
of the Work, with Specimen Pages, will be 
forwarded on application to the Publishers, 


Edinburgh: ADAM & CHARLES BLACK. 





19th Edition. Price is. 64.; by Post, ls. Od. 


REVELATIONS of QUACKS 
and QUACKERY. By “ DETECTOR.” 
Advertsing S ERVOUS DISEASE Quacks exposed. 
‘ A permanent e1 posure te sacks and quackery 
Rited Bervice Gazette. 
Barnciees, ®, Ring Wien O2, 


THE MATRIMONIAL } HERALD AND 


YASHION GAZETTE is the 
origina! and 3 ree os — + for High - 
Introductions The largest and most sucee-sful 
pes ial Agency im the World. Price 34.; in 





jae 


elope, 44 — a ow Editor, @, Lamb's Conduit 
Strert. Li don, WA 








write at once the = Punctional . 
MEDPICAL BATTERY Co, Led, 


52, OXFORD STREET. Lowoon,W. 


THE STANDARD 
LIFE ASSURANCE COMPANY 


ESTABLISHED 1825. 


Accumulated Fund, 64 Millions Stg. 











FOR PROTECTION 
LNIWLS3ANI P 





EDINBURGH, 8 George St. (Head Office) 
LONDON, 63 King William Street, B.C. 

8 Pall Mall Bast, 6. Ww. 
DUBLIN, 66 Upper Sackville Street. 
Branches & Agencies im India & the Colonies. 


THE NEW PERFUME. 


“WHITE GLOVER.” 


Reewreaep (No. 56,853) av 
WHITAKER & GROSSMITH, 
3, SILK STREET, CITY, LONDON. 
Ss. 64. Sold by Chemists, &c_, or direct. 


Borwicks, 
Powder. 








Baking 








SOLD 


CHOCOLAT 
MENIER. 


FOR BREAKFAST. 


AWARDED 32 PRIZE MEDALS. 


ANNUAL CONSUMPTION EXCEEDS 
28, 








000,000 lbs. 


RETAIL EVERYWHERE. 





Possessing all the Properties of the Finest Arrowroot, 


BROWN & POLSON’S CORN FLOUR 


Is a Household Requisite of Constant Utility. 





Norsz.—Purchasers should insist on being supplied with Brown & Potsow’s Cony Fiovs. 
Inferior kinds, asserting fictitious claims, are being offered for the sake of extra profit. 
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ARTISTES EN CORSETS. 
PATROMISED BY ROTALTY. 


CORSETS 

. \made to measurements 
and specially fitted, 
(é trom 2} to 10 Guineas. 


134, NEW BOND STREET, W. 
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tae tut. BEST tap, 
DISINFECTAN’ T. 


“Val uable Antiseptic and Disinfectant. ae, 
“ Safe, pleasant and useful."’—Lane: 
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THE “SANITAS” ©O., Lo., Bethnal Green, EB. 


MORTLOCK’S 


CHINA AND GLASS 


SERVICES, 
as supplied to 
B.M. THE QUEEN and the COURTS of EUROPE. 
LARGEST COLLECTION IN LONDON. 
Patterns Carriage Paid. Discount 15 per Cent. 


OXFORD ST. & ORCHARD ST., W. 





SAMUEL BROTHERS 


PATTERNS 
their NEW MATE- 
RIALS for the 
Present Season, 
These are for- 
warded post free, 
, with the 

ILLUSTRATED 
PRICE LIST, con- 
taining 250 En- 
gravings, illustra- 
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becoming and 
fashionable styles 





“Eton” Suit. 


SAMUEL BROTH ERS, 


MEKCHANT JAILOKS, OUTFITTERS, 


65 & 67, Ludgate Hill, LoxDow, E.0, 
TUOMAR'S 8 SEA SALT. 


atron the Royal Pvmily. 
TIDMAN’ 3 SEA SALT. 
Avalysed and Approved by Dr Hassact. 
(TIDMAN'S SEA SALT. 
Constantly Ree mmended by Medical Men, 
TUMANS GEA SALT. 
TIDMAN' 8 SEA SALT. 
Soid everywhere, in bags and small 
TIDMAN’ 8 SEA SALT. 
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AMOND ORNAMENTS, 


WHITE AND MODERN CUT, 
From £5 to £5,000 (pounds 


WED BOND STREET, ’No. 18, W. 


Some Good Cigars, 16s. to 22s. 10). 
pockets. Roxes by 


FOR FLOORS, 
at 4d. per Foot, and 


SPECIALITIES 


FOR FITTING UP RESIDENCE, 


INTERIOR WORK, 


CHIMNEYPIECES « CEILI 


25, 26, 27, BERNERS ST., W. 


RODRICUES’ MONOCRAMS, 
ARMS, CREST AND ADDRESS Dic 


ENGRAVED AS GEMS, 
‘imal and 


from Orig’ 
NOTE PAPER AND ENVELOPES, 
Stamped in Color Kelief and IMuminated by hand 
Gold, silver, Bronze, and Colors. 
All the Mow and Fashionable Note Paper 
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RODRIGUES, 42, Piccadilly, W. 


OXFORD.-MITRE HOTEL 


ONE OF THE MOST ECONOMICAL 
HOTELS IN THE KINGDOM. 
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pAb A of Mr. BARRA 


py Se eek ns, and go as 
preernt day, and I do mot see how it can ever 
much better.” 
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wus SOAP. 

BEST HAVANA CIGARS. 
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Post, ls., 2a, 64. 
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| TWO JUBILEES. 
(A Scenz on THE Eve or THE SEconpD.) 


““Wuat?—what? How?—how? Hay ?—hay?” sounded a faint 
and flurried voice in Mr. Punch’s sanctum. 

‘Pray be seated, Sire,” said Mr. Punch, with a calm courtliness 
well calculated to put even a hurried and embarrassed Royal Shade 
entirely at his ease. 

‘* Farmer Grorce” sank into a chair, with a sigh of relief. Onis 
the queue of his Lenme’ | Aa seemed to wobble a little, as he 

gaz ine he 

‘Well, well,” he murmured, “I never expected—never—to find 

myself in a Satirist’s den—um, ah!—I mean chamber, study, what 
d’ye call it, hay? But, but—I—eh—I suppose orn, Satirists and— 
ha!—Caricaturists have changed—for the better, I trust, for the 
worse they couldn’t—since the days of Ot rascal, Peter Prnpar, 

and that scoundrel, Grutray, hay ?—ha 

| “ Most things have changed, and for “the better, since the last 
J ag a ajesty’s own—on the 25th of Ockn: | 1809, ” replied 

with dignified decisiveness. 
\. ant hay y to hear it_happy to hear it,” muttered GrorcE 
| flee? ” 


“They were not all such, even in 1809,” responded the Sage, 


smi] in, 
“Why, no—no,” spluttered the King. ‘‘ Pyx, my Poet-Laureate, 
| put my case very prettily.” 
** * They bless the ae hours that gave, 
= rule a people free and brave, 


A patriot Monarch all their own, 
Their swords his bulwark, and their hearts his throne,’ ” 


quoted the All- Knowing One. 

“* What a memory ! eried “‘ Grandfather Grorex,”’ amazedly. 
= PP en ’deven fi (Sen Be Be linesmyself. But wwe 1 
help @ did this 


inking that Py —a—SouTHEY 
-” of hing eter, that we Bea h sane dativlty than your own Tzrny- 
8 an 


panegyric may hay = be counted among 
no great loss either.” 


ost arts, 
“*Humph !” said His Majesty, dubiously. “T— trust my Royal 
daughter agrees with you.” 








WIN 
it 


) 


} 
! 


| 


NW 


* Oar Sov Lady is far too sensible not to do so,” responded 
Mr. Punch, “ We place in the ere of her people is much too 
solidly assured to need the sham support of syeophantish Oot” 
‘** Well. well, times Aave changed—times have changed 
said the King, stooping to pat the Dog of Dogs. 
** Praise is no longer servile, blame no longer brutal, and even 
perme no longer coarse, your Majesty,”’ responded Tony's Master, 
easant 
ee Ah, Yell, ” ecried Farmer Grornon, “I never did understand 
Caricatures ,as I said concerning the impertinent prints of that ribald 
rascal, GrLiRay.” 
“ And so made an enemy of him for life, Sire,” said Mr, Punch. 
* Pasquiw now, if bing en is rw = appreciated ag in Courts 
and Cabinets. therefore fair; fearless, and conse- 
quentl + BR, The Sooer at Vicroria’s Jubilee re a loyal 
heart beneath his motley, will bear himself as differently from 
the Satirist at yours, as from the comonmbel Clown at 


THE Epwakp THe TurRp’s, or the baubled buffoon at that of the Third 
ou don’t look an insolent and disloyal knave, I must} H 


ENRY.” 
y Victonta!” cried the Kingly Shade, his wi 
head mY enthusiasm. ‘‘ And her Colonies, = te > faatet 
insubordination, no raseally rebellion— hay ?—hay f—hay ’” 
“* Their representatives will be most willing, and the most welcome 
adornments of the Jubilee Pageants,” replied his companion, with 


conviction. 
arvellous!” — the Solomon of Britain. ‘* More 
oo Gp enortions How do you do it?” 
** Well,” said Sage, ‘‘ we have BEAcoNSsFIELDS and GLapstoNEs 
ae of Gamvviuias and Norrus; and we have Vicronia—her 
mete yh !—in place of-——” 
Here Font yepped ont wees exultantly, and the yt Shade stooped over 
— soothe the Dog or to recover his own composure need 
not rat <a 374) 
** Moreover,” Mr. Puncu, courteously unobservant of the 
Royal “‘ moreover, Sire, we 4 a just-minoded and 
generous-hearted People in , with freedom for an in;; ration, 
—~ for a Mentor—Myself ! ! 
** Hay ?—hay? what?” exclaimed the Shade, excitedly. 
** Freedom ?—Power ?— for the People? Prodigious!! And—and 
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HOPE DEFERRED. 
Sketch at the R-y-l Ac-d-my Refreshment Room. 





1:30. “*’Am Sandwich and Glass 
of Stout. Yessir!” 








nf 
x > ‘ —_ Co > 
20. “’Tend to you ina 2 15. “ What can I get you, Sir?” 
moment, Sir!” (Da capo.) 








—don’t the rascals abuse their privileges? Have they no Jack 
Wi.xes to egg them on to sedition?” 

“Don’t be too hard on Jack Witxes, your Majesty,” said 
Mr. Punch. “ Remember the ‘merry, cock-eyed, curious-looking 
sprite,’ said a good word for after all. Vide Brnon’s ‘ Vision 
ot J ent.’” (The shuddered.) ‘‘ No, your Majesty, I 
don't think Harcourt, Lasovcuers, and Braptaven, Cerberus’d 
into one, would make quite an equivalent to that dauntless 


| demagogue, that ribald wit. But then we have no Burs or Grarron, 


to give point to the would-be Lucianic scurrility of a WILxKes, or 


power to the pseudo-Juvenalian rhodomontade of a Junrvs.” fly escape the treacherous snag or overh bough that seems to 
“* Happy Vicrori!” ted her Royal Ancestor. ‘“* But, seri- | lean forward on purpose to catch it; and though he cast with every 
ously, my dear Mr. Punch,—to think that I should ever learn to/| precaution, will constantly occur even to the most dexterous 


love a Caricaturist !—Aow do you doit? Hay?” ? 
The Sage of Fleet Street smiled mildly, but meaningly, upon his 


“Your Majesty,” said he, “I cannot undertake to 
summarily and off-hand, the whole secret. I have already explained 
some portions of it. I will do more. We have our troubles still— 
in Ireland and elsewhere—but, on the whole, Hen Maszesry’s is a 
jocund Jubilee, compared with all previous ones. We have had the 
advantage of fifty years of the reign of a pure lady, a good mother, 
a constitutional Soverei That is much. But that is not all. For 
nearly the same term, for close upon fifty years, England has been 
brightened and ae a certain in Great Light which shone not 

rel , 


hen gn. 

“What is it? hat is it? What? What?” almost shrieked 
the excited Shade. ; ‘ 

“Your Majesty cannot guess, then?” said Mr. Punch, with a 
com jionate smile. 

*“No—no—no!” cried his visitor. 
conundrums and puzzles and things. Give it up.” 

“ Why,” said Punch, “it is a Light which beats the Electric 
Light, and would outshine even the Duke of WestMInsTER’s pro; 


| anxiously interrogative 


” 
‘ 


show you, 


upon your own le 


hundred-thousand-million-candle-power Jubilee illumination. It 
teems with wisdom which would dispel even your doubts; with 
‘ boetry’ which even your royal relative could not dislike ; and with 
caricature which you would understand—and relish. It goes far to 
explain the wondrous difference between our well-beloved Vicrorra’s 
J ubiles and your own. For nearly the whole of the fifty , yenes 
of Vicroria’s reign it has shone upon a welcoming world. It 
Sen Pn, sanctum, Sire, and it beams from eyes of— 
ain ion wig Hay?—hay? Well, I never!” ejaculated the 
8 Shade. ‘I suppose it is so, however, strange as it seems. 
Would that I had had you at my side!” 

“You need not then have lost A or have brooded in lonely 
seclusion whilst your people were celebrating your Jubilee,” said the 
Sage, kindly. ** Sally forth, Sire—if—if things are permitted 
—when the People to-morrow pours into the streets of the City to 
weloome and seus shout at their ign, and you will 

-wide diff wo Jubilees !” 


stend the erence 
Shade shimmered slowly 


The dawn glimmered gently in, the Sorel 
out, and Mr. Punch, meditating many things, dressed himself to go 
forth with the rest of the world and greet his QueEn. 


“Never could understand | U 


posed | own prowess; heavy baskets he knows to be at times impossible to 





STUDIES FROM MR. PUNCH’S STUDIO. 


No, XXIX.—Tue’ Fisnerman. 


Surety, Piscator, like Poeta, nascitur non fit. To no one but the 
born Fisherman are his patience, his infinite capacity for taking 
pains, and his Stoical i erence 
to personal discomf at all in- 
telligible. To the world at large, 
his quiet satisfaction with ap- 
parently results is quite 
inexplicable ; for the true sporte- 
man will be more elated by the 
capture of one brace of trout from 
certain a, Cee if he had 
drawn hund: from a Scotch 
loch. To him the surmounting 
of difficulty is the d object, 
and the smallest et may often 
an het oes 
the most consummate judgment, 

e- 
rance. Do the rise better in 
the morning than later in the day ? 
The Fisherman will rise still ear- 
lier, and he will not grudge, if 
need be, to walk miles so as to be 
present at their lerée. 

See him as he approaches the river, his eye fixed upon the likely 
places! With what practised speed, and yet how carefully, he sets 
up his rod, standing while some distance from the water's edge! 
On the way he has determined what flies he will use first ; he 
not hesitate an instant as he attaches the casting-line, though already 
his heart beats fast with excited speculation as to the result of his 
first few throws. All is ready at last, and now he begins to fish 
working slowly and steadily towards the ideal spot where fish should 
be, if anywhere. Mark how his line traverses the whole area of 
water ; every trout has an opportunity of seing the flies which are 

ted in succession even before the wily veterans lurking corly 
im snug retreats which are either inaccessible to, or neglected a 
inferior anglers. Oftentimes only by a hair’s-breadth does the tail- 





Fisherman. When misfortunes come, as they often do on a bad day, 
** not as single spies, but in battalions,” then the temperament of 
true angler is needed. Who but a Fisherman can comprehend the 
feelings of one who in a failing light finds his last and only “killing” 
fly fast in a bush, while he knows that within a few yards lie 
waiting to be caught ? 

He who wields the fishing-rod pursues an unsociable calling. If 
he start forth in the morning with a brother of the angle, the pair 
will possibly return together at night. But during the day the two 
will probably hardly interch more than a word; as likely as not 
poy t will not meet. Isolation from his fellow creatures is essential 
to the Fisherman ; Nature and his own thoughts are his com 
For him the fleecy clouds as they scud across the t, 
the ruffled surface of the shallows and the opaque black or white of 
the depths bring each their m , the “ leaves opt eee 
write wonderfal words against the evening sky.” rman, 
like every solitary sportsman, es of necessity a phi . 

neonsciously his mind absorbs somewhat of the serenity of the 
landscapes among which he moves. on 

As a result the Fisherman is of all men least prone to glory in his 


sky are eloquen' 


the capett, and at others hardly to be missed by the novice. To do 
as well as circumstances will permit is all that he aspires to achieve. 
But he who is heart and soul in his craft will take fish when no one 
else in the neighbourhood can so much as catch sight of a fin. His 
a is always adjusted with the nicest precision, and the knots of 
is line contain part of the man’s character. He does not seek 

lause of he wishes to use the best tackle to the 


Overnight Piscator selects his tackle, and rigs his casting-lines; 
on the morrow, by the river’s brink, he sits down to mend, to re- 
place, to make alterations, with a cheerful intentness than it is 
to see. In his ears sound the murmur of waters, and the hum of 
insects ; before his eyes a panorama of light and shade is continually 
shifting. Cattle eye him occasionally with a lazy indifference as 

stumble to the ford to drink, and the water-rat flops into the stream, 
aes = with all possible dispatch as he 1 and 

- . 2 cs : 


s day is an idyl, ever 
charming as the music of Cuopry. Some it delights to destroy 
pheasants with noise, and to stand in “hot corners.” To others are 
vouchsafed the Angler's gentle zeal, and the soul to appreciate his 
privileges; 
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THE JUBILEE OF KING EDWARD THE THIRD. 
(Gathered from the John Hollingshead Chronicles. ) 


Ow the morning of the 25th of January, 1377, the King was early 
astir. He sent for the Poet Laureate and invited him to partake of 
breakfast. The meal of the period was composed of an infusion of 
herb and hot water, sweetened with a sort of sugar and mixed with 
milk. His Maj esty was merry 

** Gadzooks,” he exclaimed, using the strange idiom of the centary, 

‘* but this concoction suits me to aT! Come, CHAUCER, can you not 
thick of some food particularly toothsome for this auspicious 
oce casion | Pp’ 

Ay, that ean I,” replied the Poet, dreamily, “I have a fancy 
that the flesh of a pig fried with a crushed egg would be most 


palatable. ” 
“ Be it so,” returned the Monarch, heartily, and a few minutes 
later King and Trobadour were discussing a dish that for many years 


afterwards was known as ‘‘ Jggs and Barun.” 
* And now, Caavucer, what shall I do next? 
a needy one! So—look you—let not thy plan cost me a silver 
penny. I want something cheap and oe 
‘Why not confirm Magna C arta f’ gested the poet, who was 
inhaling a vapour that passed from a bowl ull of smouldering dried 
cabbage-s spon a tube into his mouth, “‘why not confirm 
Magna Charta ? 
*I have done this kind of thing several times before,” replied the 


Beshrew me, I am 


King, musingly, ** but as thou sayest it costeth me nothing. So here 
Ww 

With this the aged Sovereign taking a feather from a that 
happened to be passing, made a large cross upon the palladium of 


British Liberty, and smiled graciously. 

‘So much for the people, and now for myself. 
some _— for my ente rtainment sa 

That indeed can 1?” returned the Poet, putting his hand in his 
- ket, “knowing 
—— King, thou 
wouldst wish to 
amused, 
have brought 
with me a little 
thing of my own 
composition, 
> which I will now 


Canst not hit upon 


_ 


refreshed my 

bowl with dried 

cabbage - stalks 

_and set it a 

smouldering.” 

- The Monarch 
sighed, and leav- 
ing the break- 

fast-table, threw himself on + <vuch which had recently been sent - 

him by the Pore from “tuly. This couch, which was gallantly 
furnished with a padded seat and a sort of cushion, was called a sofa. 
“T can always listen better with a covering ae my head,” 
observed the Sovereign suiting the action to the word 
“TI call my little effort The Canterbur Tales, ” commenced 

CHavcer, spreading out his manuscrip think you will like 

them. 

Then he read for the space of three hours while Epwarp THE 

Turn expressed his great satisfaction by breathing loudly at 

intervals, At the end of the third hour the 





Illuminations. 


King sat up witha 


start 

“ Where am I?” he exclaimed, and then quickly added, “I mean 
to ow, Capital | Excellent! You should send them to a comic 
journa 


“I will,” replied Cuavcer. “I have long intended to start one. 
I —- like it to be called, The London Charivari.” 
hy not call it Punch?” asked the “¥.- 

‘On the London Charivari,” persisted CHavcer, zee was an 
chetinate a of person when contradicted. “ And so thou art in- 
deed needy, O King,” continued the Poet. ‘I am sorry for that, 
as, had it been quite convenient to thee, I should have asked for 
the permet of my own sala t three quarters in arrears.” 

it is thine own fault, o word-jgger,”, ’ returned the Monarch. 

“Thou art fond of inhaling th e vapour of cabbage-stalks—why | i 
dost thou not discover tobacco? Did thou invent it, thou shouldst 
have the monopoly of its sale, which wouldst pay thy salary a 
hundredfold. ” 

* By my halidom, I have it!” exclaimed CHAUCER. 

“Have what?” asked the King. idom is an ana- 
chronism, and will not be used until a later century than that 
wherein thou and | exist.’ 


“with «| Jubilee come 





**Good, my lord,” cried Cuavcer, excitedly. ‘I neve % Put 
on thy crown and royal robes, and go to Westminster Ab 
‘* Certainly—but wherefore * 
“To celebrate thy Jubilee, to be sure! Go by as long a route as 
peu Bee and leave the rest to me. I see my way to realising « 
ne profit.” 
“An thou dost,” replied the Sovereign, ‘* gadzooks, thy salary 


shall be in arrears no longer.’ 
Never had there been seen so fine a 


The crowds were immense. 
procession. First came three vehicles (scarcely carriages, because 





Omnibus. 


they had not then been invented), containing some of the nobility— 
then followed the King himself. The cheers were continuous, and 
the enthusiasm immense. In those days there were no houses along 
the line of route, which extended to Kensington, ay may 
South Belgravia, Piccadilly, ay Fields, and the Mary le Bone 
Gardens, and thus th e were forced to stand on the ground. 
Some of them eteult an ye over others by standing on a 
—_ supported by two barrels. A man coarsely at but whose 

anguage spoke a gentler calling (it was as flowery as of any 
Poet), collected the money. This man was here, Ant, and every- 
where. For a portion of the time he drove a sort of conveyance (not 
an omnibus, because omnibuses were not in vogue for many a long 





year afterwards), and was extortionate in his fares. However, the 
merrily themselves, saying, ** By our troth, but a 
but onee in fifty years!” 

The day ther” They were enjoying the illumination," Csvcr 
closeted together. They were en the illuminations. AUCER 
poured into his Master's hands s of copper 

“* Of a verity this is ae brave display |” ex ey Lp his ajesty. 


* Sire, ey not forgotten rey: the Poet. 
“ That thou, 0 ‘King, were to have the takings of the stands after 
my = in full.” 


A roodly arrangement and a just one—now have I no more to 
receive 

The Poet shook his head signifying that he had paid over all that 
he had received, and hn putting forth his hand exclaimed, ‘“ And 
now, O King, m 

Sal be id i full the: Mo ey ey" | when that neid 

is discov ” re onarch locking w cash, *‘ say, 0 
find, what ros ds u tobsceo, a end i as’” 

- m Dn it in‘ “e 

The King De y-- t this quaint conceit, | The Poet 
smiled, but whether oy =< was intended for the quibble ier 
truth to say, was not a very new one) or was caused bya 
that out of the stand-lettings he had already paid himself his 
told a hundred-fold, the Chronicles do not testify. 
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7ARRY ON THE JUBILEE. 


To jine thi Juberl SC 
o jine this ’ere Juberlee up 
I’d as soon be a bloomin’ old Blue-Point deep down in the briny, dear boy 


As be mugged up in medders and mangolds with nothink to do or enjoy. 


The town’s painted red I can tell yer, a reglar flare-up and no kid; 
Got a seat for the Ryal Percession for which I'd to blue arf a quid ; 
Pooty stiff, but then ’AzRy’s a patriot, the scene’ll be somethink immense, 
And when larks and loyalty jine, J say wire in, and bust the expense! 


We shan’t see sech another dust-up, Caariie; Juberlees ain’t like green peas, 
Or Derbies or centenny—wotsits, and that’s wy 1’m in for the squeeze. 

A fifty years’ stretch on the throne is a record as ain’t often made, 

Pertikler in times like these ’ere, as is bad for the Ryalty trade. 


Wot with dynimite, Cuartre, and duffers like Hynpman, Kraporxrs & Co., 

And —_ Sess like Giapstowz and Moxey, kings’ cribs are not wuth 
a DlOW. 

They seem always a gitting kicked out or blown up, mate, and suddent at that, 

Jest as though they wos tram-car conductors, without no more rights than a rat. 


But Her Mapersty—bless ’er !|—as bested’em. Noone, dear CHARLIE, can’t say 
She ain’t ’ad a fair run for’er money. And now it’s ’er Juberlee Day ; 

And [ mean bein’ in it, I tell yer. I shan’t shy at blueing a bob, 

| For my patriot soul ’s hup at pop-pint, and ’Axry is fair on the job. 


| It’s a rare fillaloo, and no error, Q. J. is all over the shop ; 
Heard a bloke cryin’ ‘‘ Juberlee Winkles,” and arter that where will they stop ? 
Fact is, Trade is still so dashed bad, and there’s bin sech a run on the tin, 
That most heveryone takes up the ery on the horf chance of jest a look in. 


Dear CHARLIE, 
You are a old ’ermit! 


Tam hup in the sterrups jest now, as you know, my dear Cuantre, thanks be! 
And since I’ve bin “* hinterviewed ”’—well, even V. R. ’erself must know Me. 
So I’ve togged myself up to the nines, mate, and if I should ketch the QuEEN’s 


heyes, 
Well, she won’t be ashamed of ’er subjeck, that’s poz, dear old pal, and no flies! 


It’s in me, my pippin, it’s in me, and, ’ang it, it’s bound to come out, [lout; 
That there jenny say quor, dontcher know, as divides the true gent from the 
And if Mrs. GueLpn, as we call ’er, should spot me—well, there I won’t blow 
Like that BurraLer Bitz, but by Jingo she’ll see as 1’m fair in the know. 


I did ’ope to git into the Habbey ; I ought to ’ave bin there, you see, 
As a trae repprysentative man, wich is wot I’m admitted to be. 

But there is sech a lot of red-tape, CHartie. Fancy wot might ’ave bin done 
With this Juberlee Day if the Bigwigs ’ad only been fly to true fun ! 


Wy ain’t there no Fireworks, for instance? That there Dook of Westminster 
Of candle-ends stuck in the winders is like that close-fisted old codge. ([dodge, 
Wy didn't he stump up the ochre? He roils in it, Cuantie, old man, 

And yet Ais contrybution to Toosday is this mangy taller-dip plan. 


Wy when Grorere THE Turep, poor old buffer !|—was playin’ ’is Juberlee game, 
They ’ad larks with roast oxes and , and wy shouldn’t we do the same ? 
Primrose ’Ill all ablaze with set-pieces, and bonfires all over the shop. 

That’s wot J should call doin’ it prime, and ’twould catch the B. P. on the ’op. 


If our toppers mean stickin’ up top, mate, and not coming down with a run, 
They must ladle the ochre out freer, and give us a little more fun. 

They may be jest as rich as old and none on us won't care a bob; 
But if they turn stingy, old pal, they may jest as well turn up the job. 


We'll pervide ’em with L. 8. D., Cuantre, with palaces, pensions, and parks ; 
But if we supply the canaries, the toppers must let us ’ave larks. 

That ’s a moral, man, trust yours truly. Their game is a trifle too steep, 
And if there ’s one thing as won’t wash, it is Ryalty done on the cheap. 


’Owsomever, that’s jest by the mate. I’ve wolfed lots of #) my old man, 
For I mean to hooray till I'm hourse, and I want to be heard if I can. 

Can’t yer run up to town for the te and take a all-rounder with me 

To see London light up for Vicronta? I tell yer it will be a spree. 


Potty PecxHam will be on my arm, I can furnish you out with a gal 
As will suit you right down to the ground, Cuartre. Do make a heffort, old pal. 
It’s a thing as we all oughter see; 1’ll mount all the topsail J can ’ 
And if you’ll shove in your jib-boom, you ’ll oblige yours right loy Me 
Y 


way, 





Ir is said that Mr. Davrrr d 
The Irish-American party are fond of 


ly upon supply from American funds. 
l r. Davirt, and he of them. Strong 
affection between the parties. Quite—(no, not quite)—“* Davirr and Jowa “ 





“Tar Frid "—We? 
the ‘wl! A paemrmeanaas ‘We've heard the last of them. They are now 





THE BUFFALO BILLERIES. 
By Dumb Crambo Junior. 


King of the Cowboys and Duke 


Sones Chief combing 
of Bucking ’em. 


is Wig-wam. 


Our Artist is persuaded to try a 
Injin-earring Department. mount. When last seen he was 
still soaring toward the setting sun. 





THE ISLINGTON CAMPAIGN, 


No better Show than the Military Tournament, with 
Major Toxty in command, and Captain Daww—the 
‘hoarse soldier,” as Mr. Punch first christened him 

Master of the Ring. 


lantly defended by the 
old. ag of ** Refreshment Con 

ir heads, were more e 
the Armed T 
Injine, and with 
rage a ee Ean 
8 arrangemen 

the bulance lending 
credit on Oslonal Omaiow. The dead men acted 

ir parts to the life. Sho eudionse was oan, Det, 
and enthusiastic. The weleome given to the Princess 
Wates’s Own Hussars (or Lancers, we forget which) 


| aemeeyy = hearty. Altogether a t success ; 
and UFFALO Brrx’s Show (except the Buckers) not in 
it” with the Military Tournament, which, it is to be 
regretted, lasts only one week. 








Tue Refers Chad Ball \epa piendit ak bet Wel 
nesday. neers were plucky, in spite of crush 
and heat, formed and bey ines over again. 

















| order to his regu- 


| worth 
| has 





ee 
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CAUTION TO LADY CHAMPIONESSES. 
(Match between Miss Harriet de Vere Talboys and the Hon, Emily Vavasour. ) 


Chorus of Bookmakers. ‘‘Go tt, 'AKRIET ! 


Turee TO Oxe on Hemity!” &c., &c., &c. 








MR. PUNCH’S MANUAL FOR 
YOUNG RECITERS. 


Mr. Powen had quite sect his heart u 
furnishing his pupils with a Jubilee e 
which should afford the fullest scope both to 
their loyalty and 
elocution ; and he 
had given an early 


lar Poet to furnish 
him with a piece 
of superior quality 
and finish. The 
Bard, however, 
yielding to an un- 
diffidence, 
shrunk from 
competing with 
singers of stronger 
pinions than hi 
own, and had it 
not been for a 
gifted native gen- 
tleman of Bengal, 
a Mr. CHATTERJER 
MooxKERBHOY, who / 
rushed a ; 

in to fill the gap with a composition that is, on 
the whole, equally creditable to his head 
heart (though — a little unfortunate 
here and there, from a not unnatural want of 
familiarity with the nicer nuances of the 
language)—bed it not been for en ising 
Mr. Mooxersnoy — the Amateur iter 
would have had no Jubilee Recitation upon 
which to expend his energies. Here, then, is 
the Bahoo’s spirited effort, which, from its 





extreme simplicity, can be rendered with 
comparative ease by even a beginner :— 
JUBILEE ODE. 
Compounded by Baboo Chatterjee Mookerbhoy, as 
token of loyalty. 
In the groves of calorific India, 


Stands a pillar, stamped with two initials ; 
And the Ryot bows himself before it, 
ing a poojah. 


(“* The recitationer,” says the Baboo, “ should 
manifest here before the audience the 
all mechanism.”’) 

oo wih o wate’ champak, 

A on tiptoe ginge y approaching, 

Down its mouth, t that gapes, as if expectant, 

(Imitate yo and skip back 

‘m a ure, ip 
with a pA ‘ 

Then he lays his letter down before it, 

Hoping for the notice of the Demon, 

Who resides within the little column— 

V. R. the viewless ! 

(Fold your arms across your stomach, witha 

transit to cultivated compassion and quiet 


in flatedness.) : 
We are blessed with better education 
Than to kneel in front of pillar-boxes, _ 
Though all are symbols of a Sov’reign, 
ta 





For we greet the fiftieth recurrence 

Of the ro QuxEN the throne ascended 

With a so universal high jinks, 

Painting the town red! 

On this rompish Day of Jubilation 

Let there be no sign of any snip-snap! 

Let the bells ring out a merry welkin! 

(“‘ The practice of making the welkin ring on 

lic rejoicings is remarked at,” says 
r. Mooxersuoy, learnedly, “ by all the 
Bere) poets and best-quality war- 
3, 
Flourish the trombones ! 

(With an exalted raptness of one who has 
a“ t on his Horatio, or mind’s 
eye. . 

Here she comes, the Governess of Albion! 

Let us all draw in our horns before her, 

Make a leg, and greet her with a curtsey, 

Shout “ Lack . 

Now we bend, spe ae | co A 

For her stately caravan advances, 

Through the festive crowd of cockahoopers, 

All of a twitter! ——— 

O Victoria, we thy loving subjects 

Raise for thee the clamorous cut 

Deign to jerk us, in retaliation, 

One little simper! 

(With an action of imploration, you should 
retire backward, avoiding the emotional 
displays of feeling which are likely t 
proceed from t 


! 


hose by whom you may be 
a 





Mr. Davitt has made a few mistakes lately. 
When Mr. Panwent is inclined to use strong 








language, he says “ O Davitt!” 


ee 
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THE QUEEN!” 
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| Lohengrin was 


| Gavargré; and 








312 


PUNCH, OR THE LONDON CHARIVARL. 


[June 25, 1887, 








LANE AND GARDEN. 


Corowet Marieson wisely retired with his 
Company on Monday last rather than incur 
a disastrous loss. The Colonel is an old 
soldier, and his plan of campai included 
the probability of such a mischance when 
there were in the field two distinct an- 
tagonistie forces, in the operatic army of 





OH, THE JUBILEE! 
“ Per te d'Iumunso Grupo,” &e. 
Lucia di Lammermoor, Chorus, Act I. 





Signor Laco —already victorious—and the vast 
forces at the disposition of General Aveustus 
| Davatoranvs. But the Colonel, though he 
| has warily retreated, is still undefeated, and 
sounds the trumpet for another attack, which 
is announced for Thursday next. Success to 
the veteran warrior! Whether Avevustvs in- 
tended to take the town by storm with Aida, 
is a matter which the result has left uncertain. 
The Orchestra, under the bdton of Field- 
Marshal MANCINELLI was grand, glorious, 
and enough to blow off the heads of an 
audience. Of course Aida is a noisy opera, 
and when the voices aren't sufficiently power- 
ful, it is as well to make up for quality with 
a quantity of wind and string. But here 
there was quality—good quality, too, as far 
as the chorus and most of the principals 
went, and even the weakest of these came out 
uncommonly well in a chorus. 

If ensemble were to be the strength of 
Opera Druriolana, then the public will say to 
| Aveustvus Imperator, what Boz said to 
| Coz, “Then give us a chorus.” But this 

should not be so, as in his Signori Pawpo.rr1, 
| Mrrawpa, Navarngryt, and the French Zenore 

Robusto —“* Robusto, tot ques ‘aime |”’—J ean 
| pe Reszke,—romantic name—quite the title 

what Mrs. 


of an Opera in itself—he has 
RamsporHam would call “* The Elephants of 
success.” 

Signora (why “‘ Si ?” as she’s Ger- 
man ’—but no matter) Mirza Kitprer-Berezr 
may be all that is required asa ‘* Prima 
Drammatica”’ by the audience of the Teatro 
Real at Madrid, but the audience of the still 
more real Theatre at Drury Lane, want some- 
thing more than dramatic talent,— which 


didn’t seem very over-powering,—in an Opera. 
The make-up and costume of the Donna 
Drammatica as Aida was i v « 


— of one of the Huntresses 
‘ild West Show, and some ignoramuses 
seeing Mr. Fotey—we mean Signor Forr—in 
ee a a 2 account of the 
ength of his an j i mous- 
tache, for Burraro Brut hinwel? abe they 
thought was present to eneourage the perfor- 
mance of one of his troupe. 

On the same night, at Covent Garden 
iven, with ALBANI and 
ough the Opera to non- 
Wagnerites is somewhat tedious (and the heat 
was trying to audiences everywhere), yet there 
ean be little doubt that the Covent Garden 





Company, having the start, has kept well 
ahead, and that ant and GaYarré are 
the favourites, and will bring in Covent 
Garden first at the end of the season. One 
— will pay, two won't. pany Song the 
usical Millionnaire, Madame Patri, come 
forward, and, out of mere love of Music, start 
a Company of her own, paying first-rate 
salaries, and bei a naturalised Ish- 
woman, ready to show what “ t little 
Wales” can do, ready to take the profits as 
her share, or nothing, since she is well able 
to stand the loss of a few thousands, if loss 
there could ever be with the proverbially 
lucky diva. That she, our Dinorah, our 
Aida, our Rosina, our several other things, 
should be out of it, is “‘ the pity of it,” and, 
if she liked, she could put it all right. This 
isa suggestion from = ["Orgen FeLLow. 
P.S.—‘In this hot weather, after the 


Opera is over, a cold something in aspic, or a 
deliciously fresh lobster, washed down with 


whatever your particular weakness may 
be——” ‘ But one of my rules is never to 
sup.” ‘“‘ Then,” we say, ‘‘ go toour Ruxe’s 


for an exception.” It’s worth the last quar- 
ter of an hour of any Opera. Verb. sap. 








A PEACEFUL TRIUMPH. 


Punch's Ode on the Jubilee of Her Majesty Queen 
Victoria, June 21, 1887. 


Nort with the ruthless Roman's proud parade 
Of flaunting ensigns and of fettered foes, 
Nor radiantly arrayed 
In pomp of purple, such as fitly flows 
From the stern Conqueror’s shoulders, comes 
our QUEEN 
Whilst England’s ways with June’s glad gar- 
niture are green. 


Not with the scent of battle, or the taint 
Of cruel carnage round about her car, 
_. Making the sick air faint 
With the dread breath of devastating war, 
Rolls on our Royal Lady, whilst the shout 
Of a free people’s love compasses her about. 


The pageantry that every step attends 
Is not the martial pomp that tyrants love, 
No 1" shout of slaves the shamed air 
renas ; 
Peace’s white-pinion’d dove 
Might perch upon those banners unafraid, 
The shackled forces here are thralls of Art 
and Trade. 


Titans beneficent that in the train 
Of peaceful progress walk with willing 


feet, 
In the proud service of the conquering brain, 
Loyally strong and fleet ; 


With calm-eyed Science, and with white- 
robed Health, 


The unarmed champions of the new Common- 
wealth. 


Unarmed with tools of slaughter, yet of 

strength 
To shake the phalanx and to blunt the 

spear. 

0 ag the loyal land through all its 
“breaks into one wide cheer 

Of patriot rejoicing on this day, 
hails your Peaceful Triumph winding 
its calm way. 

Triumph! Shall we not triumph who have 


seen 
Those fifty years round on from sun to 
snow 


From snow to sun, since when, a girlish 
UREN 
In that far June-tide’s glow, 





Your brow first felt that golden weight, 
well-worn, 

Which tried the Woman's heart, but hath not 
overborne ? 


Wily Se years which, like to all things 
air, 
Are flecked with shadow, yet whereon the 


sun 
Hath never set in shame or in despair, 

Their changeful course have run. 
And we who saw the dawn now flock to see 
June’s gonteg light illume Vuicroxta’s 


Jubilee. 
Triumph! No brainless, loud thrasonic 
boas 


Of indiscriminate self-eulogy 
Rings from our lips, or from the loyal host 
From every land and sea 
Who gather, drawn by kinship’s gentle cords, 
As heroes flocked of old to the fierce feast of 
swords. 


The hands that wave in jubilant acclaim 

Could, at stern need, clench close upon the 
‘lt: 
But England yearns to build a nobler name 
Not on the conqueror’s guilt, 
The iron ruler’s raw and ruthless might, 
But on e patient potent faith in and 
right. 


That wae a triumph which might fire our 
souls 
dad coahe our steeples with the joy- bells’ 


in. 
Straining to that most glorious of goals 
hich once to near, to win 
Were the realm’s olive-crown of deathless 


fame, 
We lift our shouts to-day, O QuEEN, in your 
loved name ! 


Is not this Peaceful Triumph foretaste fair 
Of Honour’s full fruition yet to be ? 
The music round you is no marti 
But voices of the free 
Ring unconstrained rejoicing on your wer: 
Symbol of England’s might and ocean-girdling 


sway. 

Just, pure, and gentle, yet of steadfast will 
Whenhi po ar calls honour pricks! 

With such a soul our Commonwealth should 


thrill, 
That, that alone shall fix P 
Our rule in rock-like safety, and maintain 
Free way for England's flag o’er the wind- 
winnowed main. 


Clang bells, cheer Britons, clamour voices 


sweet 
Of English womanhood in chorus clear ! 
Flood with a sea of faces the grey street, 
Of Babylon the drear ! 
The flower-pied meadow-world is scarce more 


day. 
Than {he ‘thronged sity vistes on thie fortal 


A of girlish eyes gleams bright 
eraser & heen poh P the 


Where'er in the huge zn ital’s full sight, 
is pageantry shall pass. 
Man’s ringing cheer and woman’s radiant 


Speak love for England’s 
dear sea-girt Isle. 


And Punch whose memory scans those fifty 
years, (days, 
Whose patriot forecast broods o’er coming 
Smiles with the smiling throngs, and lifts his 


cheers. 
With those the people raise, 
And prays that firmer faith, spirit more free 
May = from this proud day of jocund 


u 
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ESSENCE OF PARLIAMENT. 


EXTRACTED FROM 
THE DIARY OF TOBY, M.P. 


House of Commons, Monday Night, June 13.—When new office 
created for Krxe-Harmaw in connection with Irish Government, 
everybody wanted to know Why? Nobod Now secret 
out. Kuoxe-Harmaw made Parliamentary to Irish Govern- 
ment in order that he might deliver pee delicious answer 
about ambulatory crowbar which con House to-night. 


“Is it true,” Conypeare asked, “that at} j 


the Bodyke ~"} Le a bailiff threw a crowbar 


through a wall 
‘*No, Sir,” said Kuve-Harman, drawing 
ne and steadily con- 
ce happened 


himself up to fall 
fronting querist, ‘* nosu i, 
What is true is, that on one occasion a crowbar 
slipped from the bailiff’s hand, and entered 
the house through an aperture in the wall.” 
Shouts of laughter, amid which Kine-Harman 
stood immovable. When uproar ially sub- 
sided, he added, ‘It was purely accidental, 
and did not occur a second time.” Disposition 
on part of Irish Members to resent ARTHUR 
Batrour’s practice of leaving — to be 
answered by his subordinate. if Kuve-Har- 
MAN can go on this way, there will be no 
further question of the arrangement. _ 
More pegging away at Coercion Bill in Com- 
mittee. Settled that at Ten o’Clock on Friday, 
whatever Arnendments to whatever num- 
- ber of Clauses remain unsettled shall 
~ yun through forthwith, and Committee 
2, stage accomplished. That being so, Bar- 
<= TLEY, who looks in on his way home after 
having founded another Penny Bank, 
wants to know what's the use of wasti 
time? To Hearty, who has discover 
in facial as of the Member for Isling- 
ton resemblance to one of those automatic 
figures which moves when a ny is 
inserted in the open mouth, him to 


<=? 


“ Put a penny in, and the 
figure will move.”’ 


© away and mind his own business. As for Irish Members, 
g y an ee they 


intend to ignore Resolution of Saturday morning. 
Clauses line by line and word by word as before. If on Friday 
Government like to rush through without discussion any Clauses 
that may remain, consequence be on their Penny Bank 
Bartcey is conjured to “ put that in his pipe and smoke it;” 
which he, metaphorically, does, and goes his way. 
JoHN Manners back to-night, after a bout of illness. House 
delighted to see him. Cheer enthusiastically when he rises, blush- 
ing, to answer question. House justly proud 
of the eg old man, almost last sur- 
viving link with Young England days. 
Business done.—Coercion Bill in Committee. 
Tuesday.—Shadow of the coming Jubilee 
lies heavy on House. Various questions 
discussed ; but Jubilee always reasserts it- 
self. Many questions about Stand in 
©) Parliament Square. Seats not to be reserved 
LS) and numbered, it a) Gzorce Camp- 
BELL sternly asks, ‘ Are we to understand 
that Ludies are to scramble for their places ? ”’ 
7 eux chevalier, 


Clear through the grating in 
the cage over the Press ry, 
came ,the whisper, ‘‘ What a 
nice man!” 

GagpNER wanted to know 
how long the streets would be 
kept open for Members’ car- 
riages, and Alderman Fow er, 
cont P aaaiaden om 

LUNKET wi uiry as 

= —— was to be done with 

embers’ carriages when they 

had arrived and set down their 

fare ? —— DILLon “ne new 

“8mi ibly.” turn conversation by sug- 

wet gesting that House should sit 

on Jubilee Day ; at which ion WINTERBOTHAM, Q.C., with a 
rose in his button-hole, audibly smiled. 


be | Rervous persons, 





At last House 
i for 


; t ving 
Irish AtroRNEY-GENERAL, SoLicrror: 
TARY. Even Jouw Morter, most 
had given himself rest. The 
Benches opposite tenantless. And 


eagerly scanning 
ight. Axtuur Batrour looked 
ble increase of interest, 
“What on earth can he find in ing in the beastly Bill?” 
he muttered, and, settling himself for another inch, went to 


“Curious thing,” says Wire Lawson, “ how Irish Secretary- 
ship diversely affects different men. It ruined Forsren’s health and 
temper ; it turned TreveLyan’s hair grey ; it gave an added tone of 
placidity to CAmpseLt-BANNERMAN’sS imperturbability; and it 
makes ARTHUR BALFour sit more and more on his spine. 
Faney, before Bill is pout, bee have his heart's 
desire, and be able to sit upon the blades of his shoulders.” 

: No prospect of more ing com- 
paeny conclusion of ittee on Friday. All owing to the 


Business done.— little. 
ubilee. So, till Jubilee is over, move my own Adjournment. 





“Suapes or Eventye.”—‘‘ What to do with your hands,” is 
always a difficulty for amateurs, for débutants in Bosicty, and for 
If anyone would learn what to do with his hands, 
let him call in one evening at the Pavilion and see Professor Trewry 
(he used to exhibit at the Alhambra) make a “ galanty show,” out 
of his two hands. Wond and immensely amusing, ially on 
a hot evening, which is warm in the well-ventilated Pavilion, It is 
well worth seeing, and anyone visiting the will find our words 
verified, we mean Trewey-fied. 





ROBERT ON THE JUBILEE. 


WELL, all I can say is, if we’re to have many more Jewbillys such 
os i have ome ae nex year or two, they will have to get a 
rayther younger Head Waiter 


me to look after matters, so as 
to keep ’em strate. With all my 


q. ? de xP iton Vntinre 
sitch a time for eati drinking speechifying. Firstit’s a 
lunch, bot and hurley, at a apres Company’s All; then 
it’s sitch a dinner as few as ewer had the of heating, 
at the Grand Metropoll ; then a Ball and supper for a few 
thousand gesteses, at which they all eats and drinks as if they had 
nothink to speak of all day ! Scsth wet bed essund and will occur 
again has on Thurssday nex; and as we has to p 

St (enone bs mrad Rye at — and “ 

nobody carnt give ex e honerd perashun, at w 

I reasonably ex to reach my down ‘ 

ewen that isn’t all, for my old 

werry next day for a 


City Barge, and of course 


sort of way. One company has given thei 
pencil-cases, another has given theirselves 
to wear in their coats on 

grand Lady’s party on purpos 


deckorations 
oceasions, and then has 
to show ’em off; wile a third has given 

ives, ewery one of ’em, butiful gold five-pound pieces as has 

just been made in the Mint. Ah, that’s what I calls common sense 
and no nonsense ; for wen it’s all over, and the luminations have all 
been put out, and the fireworks all gorn off oe ho wersy Cot geame 
dinner eaten and thoroly digested, and for, still have 
sumthink left, of that loveliest of all , pure gold of 15 carrots, 
to keep the Jewbilly in their fond remembrance. 

I shood think if 
ought to cash up pret 


for i 
Fayther thinks as yl be i 
est End and in the City, for the nex m 
waiters calls the Livery complaint, will be pretty nearly 
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hard upon us perfeshnal gents. Ewerybody is to be made and tor though of course it carnt be true, yet it might be, and my xcuse 
cumferal for « hole fortalte, priness and princesses, and periloemen for not paying my little bills is, what I hear everybody say, 
and poor paupers, and i all alike is to rejoice, and be namely, that times is so bad that I find it difficult to make both ends 





ewen 
happy and to be thankfull, all, with ony one xception, and what meet, speshally when one is so werry much shorter than the other. 

a xception! Hus! Yes, —_—_____—_—_—— I hears as a good 
we as is #0 a many other Boards is a 
part of a bankwet, that | {li going to foller the bold 
it wood be simply ridic- | xample of the Assylums 
klus to attempt to have Board, and send their 
one without us, we, as Her 






has so much to do dur- | 


on, when T ony thinks | Pee li! yp thinks oy if would be 
of it, fills me with haw! | 1 werry nice return for 
we who is the loyalest | 1) the complement if Hzr 
and most conservatiffest | iA] a a 





of men, are to sillybrate 
the Queen’s Jewbilly 
by workin arder than 
ever! The ony one 
of sunshine as 1) %" 
ave heard on to briten 





us up to the perform- this hot weather. 

ance ef our hextra | I’m told that among 
duties is the roomer the shoals of honners as 
that all our fees is to be _is about to be showered 


dabbled, and shabby 
sixpences is for the nex | 
few weeks, to be resery- 


As there ain’t enuff | Dookdom for the 
room in Buckenham Minister, and a Night- 
Palace for all Her hood for his rival, 
and that has been 
m a declined with thanks. 
engagement at wun of | How werry difficult it is 
the Hotels where sum | lease sum peop’ 
on em is a going for to I have found, to 


stop, so 1 may posserbly | — = 
realise the one great 

wish of my art, and 
have to hand a dish of 
taters or sumthink to a 
King! The simple thort 


busts me out into a per- | all sneerin - 
fuse prespiration, pe | natured peeple, which is 
shally when I remem awerry numerous body, 
that His Majesty may is inst it, but on 
praps say summut to hother hand, all the 


me in Russian or Aus- 
trian—and then where 
shood I be? 

We waiters held a 
privet and confidenshal 
meeting larst week to 


to 

noboddy till they is re- 
ee = a will 
ell, at 














wun day be. loyalty of the Polly- 
that Meeting, one of our naris is qui 
most risingest young g 

je above forty, I don’t know when 
acshally had the wulgar | the nex one is tobe held, 
bad taste to say, as he . but I spose it will be 
wendgnan, as nest \ oS = nah yp when 
ev was a | wen surgest 
sumthink for theQUEE®, — ep as the elumination 
what the QuEEN was a | fitti shoul te hap 
going to do for amost up that time, to 
everybody! Well, the | JUBILEE TIME. save xpense, there was 
skream of horror with } PY’ a quite a roar of larfter, 
which his owdacious | (surprised at receiving a Shilling). “"Tuank YER 'ONOUR, AN’ MAY THE BLISSED| and Brown acshall 
sentiment was received | SAINTS PAY YER BACK A THOUSAND THOIMEs !” said as he thort that 1 
was somethink as he City Oreesus (having ‘‘ done the swum”). “‘ Puooven! Ow’y Fiery Pounps!” was a rum tho 


won't soon forget. How ‘—— 
sad it seems os sso 0 yang fillies, coestipene day aange besemeen ek why he shood have made such a werry imperent remark. How 
Waiter, a running off the li 0 la ever there’s one thing as is clear enuff to my mind, wiz. 
the downward path as most suttenly leads to a Corffee Shop! Well, | whether they bees of one sort or of the other, favorable or the rewerse 
after the Meeting, Brown and me was a warking home , when to Eluminations and Fi stingy or liberal, good or bad 
nt LT Ly Td OO pF OT all ji i 
UREN sum idear oing what donkey surgested, ewen unately, in one grand om, ° 
and that is, to pay all the dets as owerybody ows which is under £5 |Quuam!” ane Roszrt. 
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OUR ADVERTISERS.——-SEASONABLE AND OTHER. 
OYAL ANNIVERSARY SOAP is UBILICON is an entirely New and UBILEE REJOICINGS. — A Rural 
I detergent and astringent cleanser. J Digestive Preparation. -# . 2 F on behalf 
| OYAL ANBIVERSARE SOAP creates J % a be regarded as a the ooo ion of Her Saery ms , oer. 
JROvAL ANNIVERSARY SOAP will | [UBILICON contains ll the Nutritive | 20 300 oe eS Oe ol 
remove the rust from chain armour. ies of Soup, Fish, Joint, two or 5 hi i ; 
x fireworks for 5,000 children, will om 
RovaL ANNIVERSARY SOAP is a | nérées, Sweets, Vegetables, and Cheese. | by any Expert, who has had a sim 
\ veritable gem. a eee a | experience, 


| OYAL ANNIVERSARY SOAP is 
| more efficient than scouring-paper. 
YOYAL ANNIVERSARY SOAP takes 
\ the skin off the face wholesale. 
YOYAL ANNIVERSARY SOAP com- 
\ pletely annihilates the complexion. 
Ross ANNIVERSARY SOAP has 
the stimulating ¢ffect of a curry-comb. 
YOYAL ANNIVERSARY SOAP will 
\ clean a cart-wheel. ns ‘i 
YOYAL ANNIVERSARY SOAP will 
\ flay an infant. x 
] OYAL ANNIVERSARY SOAP has 
been supplied by the Lonp CuampEr- 
LALw to all Her Majesty's illustrious foreign 
guests. abe ; 
| OYAL ANNIVERSARY SOAP.—An 
Indian Maharajah writes:—*' I have 
used it only once, but the effect has been 
truly marvellous. My face which was a 
dusky brown is now a creamy white. 
Nobody knows me.” 
| OYAL ANNIVERSARY SOAP.—A 
German Potentate writes :—“* It isa 
composition most truly astonishing. Yester- 
day I was pale. To-day I have all the ap- 
pearance of a Red Indian. No clothes-brush 
could have produced such a result. I am 
hooted at wherever I show myself.” 
thee - IMPERIAL INSTITUTE PILL 
is not a popular medicine. a 
J eer IMPERIAL INSTITUTE PILL 
should be approached cautiously by 
the invalid. 
= IMPERIAL INSTITUTE PILL is 
better out of every household. 
Siege - IMPERIAL INSTITUTE PILL 
is com entirely of dangerous and 
deleterious drugs. 
TY\HE IMPERIAL INSTITUTE PILL 
effectively instals influenza. 
dhs - IMPERIAL INSTITUTE PILL 
instantly sets up lumbago. 3 
rF\HE IMPERIAL INSTITUTE PILL 
: rapidly increases neuralgia. 
TV\HE IMPERIAL INSTITUTE PILL 
quickly renovates toothache. 
rP\HE IMPERIAL INSTITUTE PILL 
developes constant rheumatism. __ 
the - IMPERIAL INSTITUTE PILL 
induces aggravated sciatica. 
ry\HE IMPERIAL INSTITUTE PILL 
will be found a most excellent sub- 
stitute for Jungle fever. 
T= IMPERIAL INSTITUTE PILL 
will give a passing ailment a chronic 
character. a) 5 
fy\HE IMPERIAL INSTITUTE PILL 
utterly destroys all sleep. 
rP\HE IMPERIAL INSTITUTE PILL.— 
A Country Curate 


try writes :—* I_pur- 
chased a box, and persuaded an aged Uncle 
and Aunt, both in a feeble state of health, 
to os them, with the result that one had a 
peralytic stroke, and the other became 
 filicted with permanent convulsions. They 
are both now inmates of the County Lunatic 
Asylum. Don’t send me any more.” 








——-e. £ 
B hia ‘is immensely relished by 
J UBILICON infallibly delights the Baby. 


I forms an excellent Dog 

Biscuit. = Fae a 
UBILICON can, with confidence, be set 
before Epicures. _ 

= may be taken before day- 
Sa ore 
UBILICON can be swallowed after mid- 
night. Oar ae ee 

i” should be served at all 
hours. 





UBILICON, mixed with Dublin Stout, 
affords an admirable Porridge. 
J UBILLICON mingled with Ink, produces 
eJ an efficient Boot-Blacking. 
UBILICON, gives a wonderfully fresh 
appearance to brass candlesticks. 
UBILICON will Restore the Appetite of 
e) the jaded Invalid. ee 
UBILICON can be regarded as a Ser- 
ey viceable Furniture Polish, __ 
UBILICON can be utilised as a fuel in 
. a quick-drawing Kitchener. 
— may be taken as a cough 
lozenge. es 
UBILICON, if seattered freely on the 
e) pavement, will prevent accidents in 
slippery weather. __ a Soe 
J UBILICON.—A Country Squire writes: 
U “Ata hunting breakfast last season, 
acting on the advice of a friend, I set no- 
thing before each of my guests but a bowl 
of Jusiticoy, made, ecstniion to the direc- 
tions, with hot water. I have never seen 
any of their faces again, and I am now cut 
by the whole county.” 
ROCESSION. — OPPORTUNITY TO 
VIEW. A few excellext seats to 
witness Hex Masesty’s progress to the 
Abbey on the 21st, are stil to be bad on the 
chimney-pots of a Nobleman’s Mansion 
com a fine view of one of the lead- 





i , 
be necessarily a fire 
lighted below, only Three guineas will be 
charged. Early application desirable to 
Earl of ——, 417, Piccadilly. _ 

LLU MINATION.—SUGGESTION 
WANTED. A Royal Enthusiast, who 

is ¥ > of ey ye to the 
rejoicing a proposed universal 
fiumination, on the occasion of Her Most 
Gracious Masesty’s Jubilee, and has pur- 





informing him how he is to set 
about the on the sum of 
£4 13s. 7Td., all the available capital he has 
in hand subscribed for the He 
will also be obliged for any information 
that will enlighten him as to the proper 
method of roasting an entire ox at once, if 
he finds himself in a position to purchase 
one. The Advertiser is ignorant as to the 
ane method of proceeding with the per- 
ormance. He wishes particularly to be 
informed whether the creature should be 
cooked in its skin over a bonfire, which 
he opines must cause a good deal of waste, 
or thimmed by a Butcher, and spitted ona 
traction ine, and exposed to the heat of 
several kitchen ranges temporarily set up 
on the Vicarage lawn for the pu . Any 
solution of the above rather soguntiog 
a will be gratefully received by the 
vd. X., The Vicarage, Swampham-on- 
Stroke, Herts. ate, | 
UBILEE BOARDER.—A Member of a 
Central Reception Committee, who finds 
he has left on his hands a distinguished 
Indian Chief, who has somehow not been 
included in the list of Royal Invitations to 
Buckingham Palace, is desirous of finding 
a quiet home for him for a fortnight, where 
he could enjoy the advantages of domestic 
supervision, coupled with such liberty in 
seeing the chief sights of the Metropolis as 
might be found compatible with his social 
roclivities. As he enters a Drawing-room 
with a double back somersault, descends 
the stairs with a war-dance, and would 
like, if possible, the run of a neighbouring 
square on a Buck-jumping cab-horse, an 
aged and lonely couple, living in a retired 
suburb, who wished to enliven their declin- 
ing — by the introduction of a little 
novelty and excitement into their house- 
hold arrangements, would find this an 
eligible opportunity. As the Chief's food 
consists of a raw tripe breakfast, an early 
lunch-dinner of Bison steak, while he takes 
five o'clock tea in a watering-pot, the 
character of the cuisine would be no 
at object. Is quite contented with a 
aoe» sa on a couple of coal-sacks in the 
front area. The Advertiser will supply 
strait-waistcoat, handcuffs, leg-chains and 
padlock complete, for taking him out 
to , which can always 
most conveniently in an empty furniture- 
van. Five 3-lb, pots of paint. for full- 
dress purposes, would also be thrown in. 
Might, with a little humouring, be intro- 
duced as a feature into some Music 
Hall entertainment. Apply to “ Red 
Tailed Fire Escape.”’ care of Agent, Bag- 
stone’s Menagerie, Mile End. 
UBILEE SONG. Patriotic composition 
- ve ou by the 
author of the ‘‘ West End Tradesmen’s 
Anthem,” ** We hail thee, gorgeous Insti- 
tute,” &e., &e., &e. 





Refrain. 
Then to her year of Jubilee, 
n We shout a glad om 
‘or seen, we ask w 
Should not fey meene 


To be had of all Music-sellers in the United 
Kingdom. 











, Dra ) Pictures of description, will 
im no case be returned, not even when accompanied by s Stamped and Addressed En . =9P rule 
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ALL.MAN'S 
WHISKEY 





ON LLERY 
as ae Distt 18235 





“Apsoturety Poas.” 


REGISTERED. 


WATERS 


Estastisuep 1825, 


Soda, Potass, Seltzer, Lemonade, Aromatic 
Ginger Ale. 

Lithia Water, and Lithia and 
Potass Water. 


ASK FOR ELLIS’S. 


Sotp Evesrwuaene. 


SOLE ADDRESS—R. ELLIS & SON, RUTHIN, 
NORTH WALES. 
London Agents: W. BEST & SONS, 
Henrietia Street, Cavendish Square, 


J. EXSHAW & CO.'S 


FINEST OLD BRANDY. 


per doz. in Cases as imported. 
T. W. ad ate & Co., 03, Regent Street, 


BURGOYNES 


AUSTRALIAN 


TINTARA. 


GROWN ON 


For Gout: 








IRONSTONE SOIL. 





BROOKS’ 
MACHINE 
COTTONS. 


St JAMES 
vw RU M-< 








ew .. aa— 
JOSEPH GILLOTT'S STEEL PENS 








CONCENTRATED 
SOLUBLE 
Prepared by a new and 


FRY’S PURE 


COCOA 


special scientific process. 





LEA & PERRING SAUCE, 


of Imitations of 
LRA EBRRIN®S 8aAUC 
ited to 


bottle the Origt nal and 
WORCESTERSHIRE “SAUCE 


Lea hone 


Solid Wholesale by the Proprietors, Worcester , 
Cnosss & oe Fp, Export Oilmen 
Retail by Dealers in y 


ANDERSONS 


the World. 





mantic 


WORKS 
Catalogue on application. 


PEPPER'S 
QUININE ano IRON 
HEALTH. TONIG |: 


STRENGTH. 
Nerve, Menta!, and Digestive 


ENERGY. 
Gives great Bette, 

es, 32 doses, sold every whe ere. 
Insist on having Perren's Tonic. 





CENTLEMEN’S WICS, 


deat fi ‘IONS OF 


= Weightiess, no w 
Teese Tnstracsions’” for’ eolt 
on 





CHAS. BOND & son, 
646, OXFURD STRE 
LONDON, W. 
Specialiste niso for La lea’ 
Wigs and Bea! petites. 





le. od” r™ 
2e 6d. Pots. 
60 years in 

in the 
“Highest 


Cavrion. 


Genomes 
onLY 


ents 


sewoneny Paste. 


HOWARD|: 


BEDFORD 


SHEAF BINDERS. 


Legion of ge 1878. Knight- 
hood, } 


Gold Medals and other distinctions. 
JOHN BRINSMEAD & & SONS PIANOS 


wards. 
18, 20, and 22, rw iGMOne Onn OTRUST, LONDON, W. 
Liste Free. 

















TRADE MARES. 











N buying an UMBRELLA, 
see that de oP above Trade Marks is on the 
Frame mes, of TT .* . ew are 
manufactured L- ey by SAMUEL FUX €@ (0.,, 
Limited, whose Frames have given erfect satisiac- 
tion for the last 3) years. To be had of all respect- 
able Umbrella dealers. 











VAN 


PURE SOLUBLE 





HOUTEN’S 


is THE BEST, and really THE CHEAPEST 


IN THE END. 
The British Medical Journal says :—‘“‘‘ Vax Hovren’s Cocoa’ is admirable, In 
flavour it is perfect, and it is so pure, well prepared and rich,” &c., &c. 


COCOA 


(PARAGON Ba )(LOCk RIB Some) 














BVERYONE SHOULD TRY 
TRESS PATENT 


PERRYIAN 
PLANISHED 
POINTED PENS. 


ana are simply 


ray 


who wiite 
t ie almost impos- 
= th m Ay ia 


‘WwolLesate— 
HOLBORN VIADUCT, 
LONDON, 


WHAT WAS NELSON'S 
LAST SIGNAL AND 


LAST WORDS! 
Glory? No! 


Victory? wo! 
HoNovr: wo! 
COUNTRY? No! 


IS highest ideal and the governing 
principle of his life, DUTY! Also the Inst 
words that zy -> =~! his lips, “1 have ome my 


Mgrs Jetriy aim and ee > 
est thou weil to- * Unngy 
Calwly wait to-morrow FA F 

"st not Bot fear what hap so er it brings. 


What higher aim can man attain 
Than conquest over hums pain? 


E%0's “VEGETABLE MOTO” 


Natural, 
and 


tain WE aio pee wei ULANT 


RUIT 
SALT,” my . jr— J hic bleed,” 
ope eho Liver Tonle. a, ‘will be ‘wil 
creating anu a ne 
of tae Stomach, Bowels, and cand Biliary Sos 


© | BNo's “VEGETABLE MOTO,” 


® constant companion to 
, ‘ 
E*0's “FEUIT SALT.” 
PREVENTION. — To 
Invalid. 
be ovented 
Rutes for Read a 
bottle of LOETABLE 


THE} HEALTHIEST occasionally 
LW agi Sarengems ment of the Stomach 

BNO'S EGEI ABLE MOTO” 
UIT BALT you can always relieve 

harm; little may be neeved, but still, 

ou bave « bye | and prompt nee 

many dangerous iormes of may be arres’ 

andr moves at the out-et | ie 8 the time or 

chance. ENO'S FRUIT ALT s * VEGETABLE 
MUTO” shou 4 always be kept in every Led-room 
— a travelling wunk, reedy for any 


TEALTH Is A DUTY. 

H EXPERIENTIA DOCET!! 
* fo J. ©. Eno.—Dear Sir,—Permit me 

the} pleasu.e | feel in te a to the 

consequent on the use of ORT. 

They rae oy wor 

comes when the 


— given with ‘each 


to ex 


tried comes up 
to it. 1 t+ pechibines it, a J aad with the same 
good effect, to a great 
same firm where 4. —- er they 
fee! out of sorts, they come unhesitatt tingly to me for 
a couple of MOTOS. Children of both sexes take it 
without the least shuddering. A distinct asvesmee 
is p emned if the MUTO is taken with a small 4 
, in half a tumbler of water) of ENO'S FRUIT 
pall 'T.—I am, dear Sir, yours acer faithful 
* April 12, 1887 Exreniantia ~ 
Sold by all Chemists. Price ls. 1jd., by post ls. 34. 
Pre only at 
FRUIT SALT WORKS, HATCHAM, 
LONDON, 8.2. 


HOPING cout G COUGH. —ROCHE’'S 
efiectusi cure without Le | medicine "ota 
bong’ Agents, W. Kowasnpe & Bow, 


‘lormeriy of ot. Feui's Chureh 
yard). Bold by most Chemists, Price 6s. per bottle, 


ENO'S 








EVERY REQUISITE 
FOR THE 
STABLE 
and 
HARNESS ROOM 


TO BE SEEN AT 
MARTINGALE’S, 194, Piccadilly (Prince’s Hall), 


DINNEFORD'S MACNESIA. 


Por ACIDITY of ras STOMACH, HEARTHULN, 
HEADACHE, GOUT, and INDIGESTION. 
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ye MIRROR 





PLATE 
POWDER. 
~ i, Absolutely 
Yates. Free from Mercury. 


SOLD EVERYWHERE, 


FREPARED BY THE 


WASHINGTON CHEMICAL CO., 
NEWCASTLE-UPON-TYNE. 


“ Portable- Easy ” 
GARDEN SEATS. 


PAGET'S PATENT. 


Por 3 peveoms, Tis 
Por 2 persons, i7s. 64. 








wily red Always 
ay ‘Dey. Springy 


he 
Clean 


ant Com m for 
. 
a *pAGET “ "00. 
bere 


ugh, 
Makers e. atent “ Poot 
neines 


Tau G ween » 


goer HAIR —ROBARE'S 





» & bows, 31 and &, herners Street, 


et 
Pima 












La POINTED 


Eaters PENS 


petther scratch 
~« CBR ANDAUERSCY? 


Cro PENS 


ole awaried. ~~~ — = mple 
on ad a= pest ton. for ; ate 


C. Brandauer & Co.'s Pen Works, 
Sirmingham. 


TOOTH-AGHE 


CURED INSTANTLY 1¥ 


BUNTER'S 
V4 ant 27, NERVINE. | 


Prev nt Dorey Ra ~~, 
e! & P . Keurnigic “ache 1 ‘al 
erve Pains te ved by bw ter'e Ne ne 


fever Fr Me 
h 





|7= 


BAGGY ‘KNEES “AVOIDED 
BY USING THE 


“UNITED SERVICE” 
TROUSERS STRETCHER. 


PATENTED 
IN ALI 
COUNTIES 












C. BRANDAUER & CO.’S 


BROOKE'S 


MONKEY BRAND. 


WON'T WASH CLOTHES. 








THE MISSING LINK IN HOUSEHOLD CLEANLINESS, 
IT MAKES IT MAKES 
TIW like SILVER. PAINT like NEW. 
COPPER like GOLD. GLASSWARE like CRYSTAL. 
BRASSWARE like MIRRORS. | ZINC like NICKEL. 





For BICYCLES, FIREARMS, BRONZES, &c. 
Removes Rust from Steel and Iron. 
SPLENDID FOR MARBLE! 
FOR EVERY HOUSEHOLD USE! 
EXCELLENT FOR BATHS! 


SIMPLE! RAPID! CLEAN! CHEAP! 


4d. a Large Bar. 2d. a Small Bar. 


Lancet says :— British Medical Journal says :— 


“ It answers admirably,” Pe og Ree i ey for removing 


Sold by Grocers, Ironmongers, and Chemists throughout the Country. 
If not obtainable near you, send 4d. in Stamps for full-size Bar, or 
is. for Three Bars, Free by Post, mentiqning “Punch,” to 


B. BROOKE & CO.,, 











TRELOAR’S 
nom by eee “it 10 
Shsinty ORG. . 1 OG 
10K. Sin. by SH Sin. . 21 80 
10%. Sin by ON Ginn. . 1160 
Uh. Sindy SHSm. . 1 
11f Sin. by OR Gia. 1180 
12h. Sin ty 9.9. . 8 20 
12K Sin tbyllifX& sm. . 8 80 
13K Sin by 11H. Sin. . 2100 
14%. Sin. by LIA. Si. 2140 

SEAMLESS, BORDERED, ALL WOOL, AND 


IN UTHER 86I1ZE8. 








TRELOAR’S 
9%. Cin. by 7%. 6in.. a 
OR Cin. by OH On. 229 
10 ft. 0 in. ty 9 ft. is. . - & 78 
lft. Oin.ty Of. Oi. . 8189 
12. Oin. by Of. Olin. . 2170 
13. Oin ty Of. 0i.. . 8 96 
12% Oia tyl0f% Gin... . 3 OE 
12%. Oia. by 12%. Oin.. . 3166 
19% Gin by 12h. Oi. . 4.50 
16%. Oia. ty 12%. Oi. 4150 
SEAMLESS, BOKDEKE!D ALL WOUL, 
ORIENTAL PAITEKNS, 
TRELOAR’S 
9%. Oin by 7%. 6in.. #1100 
10 ft. Gin. by OR. Oia. 220 
12 ft. 0 in. by of. Oi. - 280 
i3ft. Gin. by 10% Oin.. . 3 O80 
14 ft. Qin by 11& Ois.. . 31006 
16h. Cin by i2H%oOb.. . 4 00 
BOKDERED BRU-sE: 8 PATTERNS, 
SEAMLESS. 


TRELOAR & SONS, 
68, 69, and 70, Ludgate Hiil. 





= BRILL’S 


SEA 
14d, per Bath, SA hg 2 


BRACING AND REFRESHING. 
SOLD EVERYWHERE. 


LADI.S!tt — . ll puteinetyey Profits by 
sins pour 


WOOLS & SILKS, 


Yor Enitting, Embroidery, Fancy Wort, Pt, 
At First Cost DIRECT from the SPiNNERS. 
For Prices and Patterns ‘including Several N vel- 
ties), write t» tre 


PROVIDENCE MILLS SPINNING 6O., Bradford. 


Please mention “ Puree.” 


E P P-S’S 


CRATEFUL—COMFORTING, 


COCOA. 


THE SPECIFIC FOR NEURALGIA. 
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eGR Etre tcses-| O6 to 40, York Road, King’s Cross, London, case fess Sere 
te Rh Mi en 





